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CHAPTER I.

"Has Mr. Hendricks returned from
Boston?"

"Just this minute, sir,", replied the
office boy. "lie's in the back room get-

ting his mail."
Dr. Lampkiu entered the office and

sat down in one of the soft leather-covere- d

chairs.
A moment later the detective entered,

a, package of unopened letters in his
land.

"Oh!" he ejaculated, "nello, glad to
ee you!"
"I've been wondering what had be-

come of said the doctor, as he rose
and shook the disengaged hand of his
friend. "Every time 1 dropped In your
office boy told me he was expecting you
on the very next train."

"Delayed from hour to hour for near-
ly two weeks," frowned Hend.ricks.
Then 'he laughed. 'The joke is on me,
old man. I had really plumed myself
on the reputation I was going to make
over-ther-e to get even with the Boston
papers for sneering at New York's 'big
detective,' as they called me, but lo
and,beho!d! just as I was about to stir
up the phlegmatic old village by show-

ing piy hand, my man made a clean
breist and gave himself up to the po-

lice.! Did you ever hear of such luck?"
Lampkiu kughed as he took a cigar

fronji the detective's box. .

"Anything on hand here?"
ot a blessed thing. I might forget

my awful humiliation if I could plunge
Into work heels over Lead."

As the doctor smoked, Hendricks be-

gan; to open his letters. He had cast
aside three and was beginning on the
fourth when his visitor saw him start,
grasp his beard and pull on it excitedly.

"By Jove!" he cried, and his big gray
eyes seemed to expand as they stared
t the sheet before them. s

"Whut's up now?" questioned the
doctor, leaning forward.

The'deteetivc seemed not to hear. He
loldpd the letter, leaned back in his re-

volting chair, and made a clumsy at-

tempt to prop' his feet up on the edge
of bi willow waste., basket, but the
frail thing turned over and his heavy
heels struck the floor with a hollow
sound.'

Lumpkin studied the strong features
of his, companion ' with pleasurable
curiosity. He was almost sure that he
had detected just the faiutest sugges
tion y liorror in his friend s . expres- -

sion,"which was indeed a rare thing
Then Hendricks shrugged hisslioulders,
gave a half defiant dogged laugh and
proceeded to open another, letter.
He had scarcely drawn it from its cn- -

TelopJ, however, when he dropped it
and musingly took up the other again.
There, was silence while he perused it.
Then he naked:

"Lampkin, huve you ever heard the
name of,eldon Caruthcrs?"

"Haven't you?" returned the doctor,
a note of surprise in his voice.'

"It seems farmiliar to hie, and yet I
can't it."; 'exactly pMcd

"He is one of the ultra swell set," re'
plied Lampkin. met him once; he is
ery well-to-d- a thorough society man
member of the Van Derweuter club

and all that sort of thing. I know a lot
of interesting gossip about him."

Hendricks fixed the speaker-wlt- his
harp eyes.
"I presume you heard of his being

murdered in cold blood?" said the de
tective, tentatively. .. ,

Surely you douVmean
it!"

"Yes, let me see." Hendricks delib-

eratcly consulted Jhe date of the letter
in his hand und even more slowly ex
amined the postmark PO the envelope.
"Yes, this writ Informs me fliaf the
crime was committed in C'aruthers'
apartments In the Palace hotel just a
week ago

The doctor took n deep breath.
"Oh, it's a houx u mistake," he

aid, in relief. '"I noticed in this morn-

ing's paper that Caruthers was in his
box at the Horse Show last night. I
was running over the list of men who
had the most conspicuous places and re-

member seeing his name."
"What paper did you sec it in?"
Lampkin thought he noticed the pe-

culiar twitching about the comers of
the detective's mouth which usually
indicated suppressed excitement.

"The World, I thinkiy'es, I'm positive.
I was looking over it at breakfast."

Hendricks' features seemed to settls
Into rigidity.

"Are you quite --sure?" he said, nc
chanically, and he leaned forward and
lapped the bell on his desk. Lampkin
aw that his thoughts were a thousand

miles away, nevertheless he answered:
"As 8ii re as I could be of anything;

besides, you don't suppose a man of
Caruthers' prominence could have been
murdered in the swellcst hotel in New
York without its being known fqr a
week, '; ' ' .'" ,u

"It does look that way," acquiesced
the detective, but there was srilla re
serve in his manner and tone that puz-ale-

his friend. r, ,

The office boy came in and stood' at
the end of the desk.

"Bring iue'thia jhorning'4 .'World,"
the detective ordered.

"Not sntisficd?" smiled the doctor.
Hendricks mude no reply. He left his

chair and began to walk back and
forth across the room nervously strok-
ing his beard. He turned when the
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boy laid the paper o'i the 'desk. He

opened the paper, signaling to the boy

to leave the room, and began to turn
the leaves with fingers which seemed
too clumsy for use. i J

"Hang it. find it for met" he said, ab-

ruptly. l,

Lampkin opened the paper at the
place devoted to society. news, nn put
his finger on a paragraph.

"There you are," he said. "There's
your 'man who has been dead a week.
Now what are you frowning about?
One would think Caruthers was a rival
of yours that you want put out of the
way."

Hendricks drew a deep breath, and
handed the letter which had so dis-

turbed him to his friend.
"Read it," he said.
What the doctor saw was a sheet of

crisp blue linen paper, and on it the
following typewritten words: y

"Mtnard Hendricks, Detective, New York
City: i ,..

"Astute Sir: I . '
"

"If you will take the trouble to go to the
Palace Hotel after you receive this,
and will Inquire for Mr. Wcldon Caruthers,
you will be tola that he Is out of town, but
If you will Insist on going to his apartments
on the second floor, you will find there bis
remains. He has been murdered and the Job
has been done so well that the chief actor
In the game has not the slightest fear of de-

tection, and takes this humble opportunity
of pitting his wits against yours, now so
celebrated. You are a great detective, Hen-

dricks, and they say you Aave never failed.
But this, my dear sir, shall be your Water-
loo." ,

Lampkin . laid the letter down arid

turned to Hendricks, who stood at his
elbow.

"It is plainly en idle joke," he said.
"I am astonished at your being dis-

turbed over it."
"Do I look disturbed?" asked Hen

dricks, absent-mindedl- y, and turning to
a large lounge he threw himself on it.

I am absolutely worn out for one
thing, and then " tY'

lie paused. It was plain to tiie doc

tor that the detective's mental excite
ment' had crippled his faculty for put-

ting words together. Jy3

'Look here," said Lampkin, drawing
a chair near his friend and sitting
down. "I saj'i what's the matter wiXh

you, anyway ?" ,,
Hendricks laughed.
"I may as well tell you the whole

truth and uuburthen myself," he be-

gan. ' "The fact is, doctor, I have never
in all my experience had but one thing
to really trouble me, and this letter,
somethow, seems to be connected with
that particular thing. I have nevermen-tione- d

it to a single soul, exce;pt my
mother, but she never talks of my af-

fairs, although 1 really believe that hap-

pening has added ten years to her age.
To make a long story short, about three
months ago after Kola that East In
dian friend of mine and 1 had been
hard at work all day in my library
over some papers connected with the
Hilburn murder case, I sent him off
and joined my mother at dinner.' I
always sat at the head of the table in
a high-bneke- d chair upholstered in eoft
leather something like the material on

this lounge. That nig'ht when 1 sat
down1 I heard in he deep seat of the
chair a fizzing sound, like a rocket get
ting ready to mount, and smelt the odor
of burning powder. With what little
preencc:f rniad the good Lord; has
given me1, 1 sprang up and kicked the
chnir from me half across the room.
It lny there and spluttered for a second

and. then the, little cloud of smoke diS'

appeared' from It.'' 4

"My mother almost fainted, and
I had to look after' her, but I
returned;; to ; the chair in a few
moments and carefully carried it
out into, the coaj'house. Lampkin, it
contained the'" biggest, most deadly
bomb you ever saw. It was a round,
polished brass ball about three inches
in diameter, of a make 1 have never
seen 'before. .. action and the
warning the burning fuse gave;' me
saved my Ilfiv I carefully drew out the
upholsterer's brass-heade- d tacks, and
Raw t.lip contrivance, to fire the fuse a
spring affair to strike' a match when I
sat down. Doctor, that thing sends a
cold shudder up my spine every tune

think of it, and I think of it too often
fnr niv npneo of mind. 1 tell VOU."

.g '
1 should think it would worry you,'

said the doctor. "It certainly was a

narrow escape."
"It showed that I had an enemy.

was the detective's reply. "And this
anonymous communication after three
months of silence on his part Shows
he is still hljve and inventive. , V

"Ah, I.'ace. You think that letter
was a trick to lure you into a trnjby
some one.

"It has that appearance. The letter
ums rlpl.i vp1 liv niv absence from town." ) 1 j
ki I was expecting every hour tft get
back I did not have my mail --fbw

"And your absence perhaps saved;
'vaiii lifn nimtn." Added Lamnkin.j v. - -- n 1

Hendricks nodded, and gave a .grlni
smile.; ,.

"That letter was uot written by
fool, ,doQtor, but 1 must not thinkof It
I must' get to work. " Keep your seat,

I'll be through soon." ...,
Hendricks, as he spoke, rose and went

to his desk again' Lampkin smiled in
admiration when he saw his friend
face clear as he plunged into his cor
respondence. Presently, however, h

caught Hendricks" glance as it roved ab
sently round the room.

"Comei come," ; eluded the . doctor,
"you are thinking of that lettetr and the
bomb again." '.

"Not that exactly," the detective
said; "but all at once its Las occurred
to me that I haven't given my anony-
mous correspondent a fair showing.
He says Caruthers has been murdered
and we haven't really a bit oi actual
proof that he is lying."

"But," cried Lampkin. remonstrating-ly- ,

"the letter was written a week ago,
and to-da- paper says be was at the
Horse Show last night."

"Papers aTe not infallible," said
Hendricks! tapping bis call bell. "Some-

thing in the general tone of this com-

munication makes me think that the
writer really meant to furnish me with
a grewsome exhibition in Caruthers
apartments. My invitation comes late,
but I am going to accept."

The office boy came in.
"Bring me 's Herald, quick!"

Hendricks commanded with quite a
change of tone.

This time, as the detective took the
paper' and begun to open it, all his cus-

tomary calmness and deliberate
shrewdness seemed to settle on him.
For a moment his penetrating1 gaze
rested on the "Notes of the Horse
Show;" Then he grunted significantly
as he took up a pencil and drew a circle
around a short puragraph.

"There!" he ejaculated. "You see
this paper says Caruthers did not oc-

cupy his box last night; that, as he was
out of town, the box was courteously
extended to Count Bantinni and his
party Miss Huntington, her aunt, and
other Indies."

Lampkin rose, an incredulous expres
sion on his face, and leaned over tne
paper. He started to speak, but Hen
dricks had suddenly dropped his hand
on the call-be- ll with considerable
force.

"What is It, sir?" asked the boy, from
the portals of the door leading into the
ante-roo-

"To-day- 's Sun," said the detective,
giving his friend a strange look.

When the boy had brought the pa
per Hendricks looked over the Horse
Show news most deliberately.

"No mention of Caruthers here what
ever," he said, anally, "uocior, wnat
time is It?"

"Eleven o'clock." said the doctor.
"Do you want me to leave?"

The detective, reached for his over
coat.

"Come walk over to the Palace hotel
with me."

"Are you going to make inquiries
there?"

"I shall at least find out if Caruthers
has returned," rejoined Hendricks, re-

IT LAY THERE. SPLUTTERING.

flectively, just a touch of evasion in his
tone. "You see, he may have an enemy
who really intended to harm him in

l i
some way, a weeic ago, anu in sucn a
matter a man ought to be put on his
truard."

'Of course, answered Lampkin,
"You ore quite right."

The detective thrust his hand Into his
pocket for his gloves and drew them
out in a disreputable wad. . ...

'I'd like to ascertain, teo, if this let
ter was written by my avoyved enemy
You see, I'd go a good many lengths to
get even the faintest clew to his iden
tity."

As the two friends turned Into sight
of the twelve-stor- y hotel, they saw in
front of it a long line of fashionable
carnages from wnicn were augnung
men und ludies in evening dress.

'Swell blow-out,- " commented Hen
dricks. "Doctor, we ought to have on
our swallow-tell- s and white neckties."

"I have almotit given up that sort of
thing," replied the doctor. "My prin
cipal amusement nowadays seems to
be watching you at your worn If that
eastern chap, Kola, hodat. won your
beurt so completely, I'd hpy given up
my own aims and tried to your
right bower. .

"You are that already, old man, re
turned the detective. "But Kola can't
be depended or. When it suits him he
works with me like a prairie on fire,
but often when I have the most impor-
tant matters on hand 1 find him labia:
old rat-ho- le of a denj drugged. to his
eyes in the suffocating smoke and oeior
of incense, and moving about in his
gray robe and cowl like a half-mum-

fled monk. Ugh! he gives me the all- -

overs." ' ' ' ' " '':i

"Y'ou have never told me much about
;blm," said the doctor.. "The time I met
him during your investigations of the
'Benton murder case he interested me
greotly."

Hendricks shook bis bead.
"1 don't go much on what can't be ex

plained to my full satisfaction, and I
can t explain Kola, hen I ask him
to turn the light on bis queer mode of
life he grins, shakes his bead and says
It would take 20 years of study and
ascetic living in the east to compre-
hend even the rudimentary part of
Ii is outlandish philosophy. I didn't tell
him I was going to Boston, and he may
feel miffed at me, but he'll get over it."

By this time they had reached the
side entrance to the hotel, and they
weut into the crowded office, from
.which, In several directions, ran spa- -

clous corridors, the walls of which were
adorned with costly paintings and
sculpture.- Through an open door they
had a glimpse of the white and gold
ballroom. The music of a Hungarian
orchestra swelled out from a balcony
overneau, nnu lurougs oi uieu auu wuui- -

en passed to and fro through the cor- -

ridors. Hendricks sank Into a big
knionunn tKa rlnnfiL'ii' laninrv !nti 4hA Imaau. u.,,.;,,.,.,..

Turkish smoking room, and by o down
ward motion of his hand signified his
desire for Lampkin to sit beside him.

TO BB CONTINUED. J

SAMPLES OF IRISH WIT.

Fat's Ready Tongue Maintains It
Reputation for Putting-- People

la Good Humor.

Two laborers set out from Wexford
to walk'to Dublin. By the time they
reached Bray they were very tired with
their journey, and the more so when
they were told they were still 12 miles
from Dublin. "Be me sow!," said one,
after a little thought, "sure, it's but six
miles apiece! Let us walk on."

During a discussion at a meeting of
the Trinity College Historical society
upon the slight consideration attached
to life by unciv.lized nations, n speaker
mentioned the extraordinary circum-
stance that in China if a man were con-

demned to death he could easily hire a
substitute to die for him. "And," the
debater went on, "I believe many poor
fellows get their living by acting as
substitutes in that way!"

A child went crying to its mother and
reported that it had swallowed a button.
"Well, well, look at that nowl" cried the
woman. "Begor, I suppose the next
thing you'll do is to swallow a button-
hole!" This reminds me of the graphic
description by a beggar man of his tat
tered coat: "Faith, yer honner, it j
nothin but a parcel of holes sewn to-

gether."
A curious peculiarity of the Irish na

ture is the wide limits to which relation
ship is extended. "Do you know Pat
Meehanv a peasant was asked. "Or
course 1 do, was tne answer. vvny,
he's a near relation of mine. He wance
proposed for my sister Kate."

"Well, Mick," said the friend, "I've
heard some queer stones about your do-

ings lately." "Och, don't belave thim,
sir," replied Mick. "Sure, half the lies
tould about me by the naybors isn't
thrue!"

A clergyman told me that he has a
parishioner who is much addicted to
drink. Meeting the man one day when.
as the people say, "he had a drop in,"
the priest insisted that he should take
the pledge, for it was the only protec-
tion against the temptations of the pub
lic house. "You've never seen a teeto
taler drunk, Tom," said the priest. "Ah,
your riverence" replied Tom, "I've seen
many a man drunk, but I couldn't tell J

for the life o' me whether they wor
teetotalers or not!" London Spectator.

NAVAL IMPUDENCE. .

The Humorous Expedient of aa Eng- -
llah Naval Officer to Seeare

Paint (or Ills Ship.

Fifty years ago the allowance of paint
in the British navy was very small, and
sometimes the officers had to pay large
sums in order that their ships might
maintain a decent appearance. One of
them resorted to a humorous expedient,
either to soften the heart of the navy
board, or if that proved impossible, to
express his opinion.

Sir John Phillimore painted one side
of his old yellow frigate black and
white, and used the rest of the black
paint in printing on the other side, in
large letters: more paint!

The navy board wrote to call his at
tention to the impropriety of his con
duct, und signed themselves, as they
did. officially: "Your affectionate
friends."

To this Sir John replied that he could
not obliterate the objectionable letters
unless lie was given more paint, and
sirrned himself, in turn; "Your affec
tionate friend, John Phillimore."

The navy board then called his at
tention to the impropriety of the Big- -

nature, to which Sir John replied, ac
knowledging the letter, stating that he
regretted that the paint had not been
sent, and ending:

I nm no longer your affectionate
friend, John Phillimore."

His frigate was allowed to retain her
original vellow; and perhaps the navy
honrd did ritrht thus to punish Sir

John's impertinence. Youth's Com

panion.
A Devoted Indian. ,.

Baron de Malortie, a German who had

served in Mexico with Maximilian, told

to Sir M. Grant Duff, who records-i- in.
his "Diary," the following story of an

Indian s devotion to his leader:
Gen. Mejia was a fullblood Indiamin

the service of Maximilian, and was
tnke, prisoners along with him. Two

hours before their execution was to
take, place Gen. Alatorre came to him
and said,: "Gen. Mejia, I have been
three times your prisoner, and1 three
times you have spared my me. My

aide-de-ca- is at the door with a

horse, end you are free to go where you

please."
"And the emperor?" asked Mejia.
"Will be shot in two hours," an

swered Alatorre.
"And you dare to come to me with

such a proposition! Leave the rooml
reioined the prisoner. Alatorre did so.

and Mejia and the emperor fell together.
Youth's Companion.

. ConaUtent.
"That friend of mine says he can't

bring himself to tolerate anything Eng
lish.'! said Wniie Washington.

"I have observed that," answered Miss
Cayenne. "lie doesn't even draw the
line at English grammar." Washing
ton Star.

Air and Air.
He I am going out for a breath ot

fresh air.
She Don't bring back a stronger

one. N. Y. World.

"Better Be Wise

Than Rich."
Wise people are also rich
t it tttiey MIOW ? perfect

remedxt for all annnxtina dk--'
1.1. .J liteases of tne viooa, Riancys

liver ana bowels, it is
Hood' s Sarsaparilla, which
is perfect in its action. It
so regulates the entire sys
tern as to bring vigorous 27

37

health. It never disappoints.
61

Coitre- - " For 42 years I had goitre, or
swellings on my neck, which was dis
couraging and troublesome. Rheumatism 3i

also annoyed me. Hood's Sarsaparilla ii
84

cured me completely and the swelling has 52

entirely disappeard. A lady In Michigan
saw my previous testimonial and used
Hood's and was entirely cured of the sama
trouble. She thanked mo for recommend
ing It." Mrs. Anna Suthehland, 400 Lovel
Street, Kalamazoo, Mich.

Poor Health - " Had poor health for
years, pains In shoulders, baclt and nips,
with constant headache, nervousness and
no appetite. Used Hood's Sarsaparilla,
gained strength and can work bard all day;
eat heartily and sleep well. I took it be-

cause it helped my husband." Mrs.
Elizabeth J. OirrsLs, Moose Lake, Minn.

Makes Weak Strong-- "i would give
So a bottle for Hood's Sarsaparilla if I
could not get it for less. It Is the best
spring medicine. It makes tne weaic strong."
Albert a. jaonow, uougiastown, in. x.

amta

Hood'l Ptlln core IWer Ills s ana
the only cathartic to tk with Hnod'i SrBparilla,

Some nersons have done a great deal to
run down cyclists and, on the other hand,
some ovclisU have done a mood deal to run
down other persons. L. A. w. uuueun.

Dlnntfreeable February.
The discomforts of this month can be

escaped by taking advantage of the winter
excursions of the Louisville & Nashville
Railroad to one of the many pleasant re-

sorts of the South. This line offiers unsur-
passed facilities for reaching the cities in the
South, the winter resorts of the beautiful
Gulf Coast, of Florida, of California, and of

tne,we8t muies. write U. r. Atmore,
General Passenger Agent, Louisville, Ky.,
for folders descriptive of Florida or the
uuit coast.

There are too manv of us who imagine
that an irpn-cla- d resolution, born every few
hours, is all there is to being economical- .-
Atchison Globe.

Crescent Hotel, uiircu jprlnss, Ar.
kanass,

Opens February 23. In the Ozark Moun
tains. Delightful cilmate. Beautiful scenery.
Lnequaleu medicinal waters. Uncap ex
cursion rates. Through sleepers via J riser.
Line. Address J. O. Plank, Manager, Room
H, Arcade, Century Building, or Friecc
Ticket Office, No. 101 N. Broadway, St
Louis, Mo.

It is surprising how well a homely girl
looks in a picture. Atchison Ulobe.

Florida is America's Winter Garden. No
Ice. No Snow. Conveniently reached.
from all points via Plant System. For par-
ticulars write L. A. Bell, 205 Clark Street.

o If it was only health, we
might let it cling.

But It is a cough. One cold
no sooner passes off before
another comes. But it's the
same old cough all the time.

And it's the samel old story,
too. There is nrst tne cold,
then the cough, then pneu
monia or consumption with the
long sickness, and life tremb-
ling in the balance.

Aprs
ClWl
Pedum

loosens the grasp of yourcough.
The congestion of the throat
and lungs is removed; all in-

flammation is subdued; the
parts are put perfectly at rest
and the cough drops away. It
has no diseased tissues on
which to hang. ,

Dr. Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral
Plaster
draws out inflammation of the
lungs.' -

Advlom Fra
Remembor we have Metllmil Dejart-mea- t.

It tou bave any complaint wbat-erfl- r

and desire the best medical advice
can possibly obtain, writ theSou freely. Ton will receive

prompt reply, without cost.
Add) ess, DE. J. O. AVER,

Lowell, Hass.

lOOOt of UNSOLICITED TESTIMONIALS SAV

Permanent ly cures all ltcbioR. UurniiiK. Healof
Bcalo and Hkin DlnttRdes. anoh as Halt Itheum. Ko- -

tenia. t Heart. Chilblains, Piles, Rums, Hub;
Humors, Dandruff, Honing Soalii. Falllna Hair
(tnickeninit and making It Hoft, silky, and Luxuri-
ant). All Face Bruutlons (nroduoluK a Boft, Clear,
Beautiful 8kln and Complexion), It contains no
Lead. Hulphur. Canthartdea or anything Injurious.
An easy, great seller. Lady canvassers make SI
to Va a day. Druggist or mall ttOe. Cuulllarls
Manufacturing Co., N. Y. Aildrens V. 1111.1.
MANNFIELD, Aft., OIJSN K1VVX, N. l.

TIME TABLES.

W. Si L, II,

In effect Sunday, November IS, 13H
WEST.

Train No. i rally 10:26 m
" 6Dully(exeoptSuuduy.... 83pm

Traiu No. 40 Loral 10 :04 a. m.
EAST.

Train No. 1 Dally (except Sunday)... 10:04 am
iiaiu .i. jiu.

Train No. 43 Local K:15 a. m.

BIG FOUR.

WEST.

l!l-- Col. Cln. Ind.&St. L 8:54 am
." Dally St. Ix 2:24 pm

Vol. 5:24 pm
Dally Col. Cin. Ex 1(1 KKI piu
Local Kriiiglit I) :.'i0 am

;w Wellington Jsx. (Sunuay only). 8:60 am
EAST,

aIly Col. Sl Cin. Kx A:06 am
!1G Galllou Ex 8:11 am

Daily Col. Ind. & St. L. Kx 1 M pm
Wellington Ex 4 :.V pm

--Dally Col. Ciu. & Ind, Bx., 8:l!lpm
Local Frelgh 5:24 pm

PHYSICIANS.

1J HATHAWAY. M. D. Speulultv ot rocuil.
blii(ltlnr, anil kidney diNeaxes. Heutal

diseases treate'd without psilu. or deteutlon
from business. DIsi-hsc- s of the bladder treated
only alter a carr fill cxnmlDatlou of the urine

HOTELS.

HOTEL DH FOOTE. the leading hotel In
New house, elemintly fur-

nished! rhx, steam, lint, and oolil water Duth.
good sample room. 1,1 very, a .d feed-stab- lu
connection. Kates, $2 per day. South Main
street, opposite park, G, D. Foote, proprietor.

REAL ESTATE AND LOANS.

Money to loan on long or short tlmo, easy
payments'and low interest.

JOSEPH IIINKIIOIVKR, Agent.

- SEVERAL TRVSTWORTII IWANTED In this state to manaue our bus-
iness In their own ami nearby uouiilles. It
Is mainly office work conducted at home.
Salrry straight i!J0 a year and expenses
aelnlte, Donunfle. n more, no less salary.
Monthly 175. References. Enclose self-a-

dressed stamped enveloue, Herbert K. Hess,
rrest., Dept. uiiraio.

For Insurance that...
Insures, apply to R. N.

Goodwin, the old reliable

insurance agent. '

AUCTIONEER.
G. W. HINES,

ote rlttSneia, will nttonrl trt nil

sales promptly. Reasonable
terms' Dates can be made at
lie Enterprise office.

BRICK.
All kinds of Brick for sale

at reasonable prices. Also
different sizes of tile. Foun-

dation blocks. Can furnish
on short notice

E. BIGLOW & SON.

DURL1NG
& BLIQH,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
DEALERS IN

Hard and Soft Goal
Coke, Blossburg
Smithing Coal.

WOOD, $1.50 CORD.
Best of Accomodations
at the 10c. Barn.

Baled Hay and Straw.

Moving Furniture a Specialty,
i

TELEPHONE 71 EAST MAIN" SI

The chculation of The En
terprise for the year. of 1898

'was 63,274-- . This makes

the average weekly cirsulation

1217
Marly one-ha- lf of these

circulate in the city of Wel

lington; 500 copies go to tie
surrounding towns.

We can prom our circula

tion by the invoices of papei
purchased from the $1. X,

Kellogg Newspaper Co., of

Cleveland.

The circulation of The En
terprise will be larger for the

year 1899. Remember this,

Mr. Advertiser, circulation is

.chat counts.


